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T RIU MVIRATE. 


A POETICAL PORTRAIT. 


Taken from the Life, and finiſh'd after the manner of SwirT. 


By VERITAS, 


For want of motto take the names 
+4 _ whom infamy proclaims, 


have the * cantempt employ d, 
2 1 
The ſubjects of & piece I dra 


Themſelves and company to =. 
With chaos heads and hearts of ſteel, 
They not one virtue know or feel, 


X. 


* Pa 


an unknown Hand. 


But ever ſtudious to defame 

An author's or an actor's name, 

O'er leap the ſacred bounds of truth, 
Nor ſpare they ſex, or age, or — 
But now in turns they ſhall be 

In colours glaring as the ſun. 

And each ſo juſt, at ſight you'll know 
The Parſon, Lawyer, new made Beau, 
Acknowledging the very man, 

Such matter have I for my Plan. 
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TRIUMVIRAT E. 


Sing (though, as my meaſure flows, 


1 95 You'd take it by your ear for proſe, 


Yet rimes you know are always ſtrung, 
As if appointed to be ſung.) 

Therefore I fay, —I mean, I {ing 

Of Little Factions, Little King, 

Of characters by men miſtaken, 

Who ſhall not henceforth ſave their bacon ; 

B But 


With all the wretchedneſs of taſte ; 


* 


a 


W receive a proper rapper, 
And I dhe man, 1—TJacky Darvrn. | 


Hard by the place where HamyTox towers 
Invite the Kix to groves and bowers, 
Where He may change the buſtling ſcene 
For ſocial comforts with his QueeN, 


A Monarch, whoſe theatric rage 
947.2 2 U hours upon the ſtage, "TY CT 
| Pining for „,, od Sg 


That gave him not a real ſtate, 
(For Av rice, Enoy, Pride, Suſpicion, 
Make up the eee e ee * 
From Follys fim ple afeAation | 


| Rivals the Kins i in 1 ſituation. 
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And. He has n and 58 * 2700 
And every thing we wiſh him not. 
Gardens where nature is diſprac'd 


A temple | 


: L #:3 
A temple of which Art's aſham'd, 
Miſplac'd, miſhapen, and miſnam'd. 
To SHAKESPEARE and his memory due, 
That SHakEsPEARE whom he never knew ; 
And whom he tortures every year, 
By murdering HauLET, Richaxp, LEAR. 


Here oft the little monarch ſits, 
Surrounded by his little wits, _ 
Wits, for they bear the general name 
Though Ye and They are not the ſame. 
Who flatter, and perhaps would Lie, 
Had they occaſion for't, as J. 

In vain is every virtue ſeen, | 
For virtue but provokes their ſpleen ; 


In vain the CxITIcAL Review SD 

Brought Turn and Canpous to their view. [ 
In vain the Na1aps rear d their heads 
Awaken'd from their muddy beds 
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| Rejoicing always to defame 


Hy 

The wit (for never wit was ſeen 
So ſmart, ſo lively, and fo can) 
Made them but curl their noſe, 85 ſhrink 
As if affrightn'd at a ſtink. 
Though Su-Cii-=r's ſelf ond his name, 
Not SM -LI-Er's ſelf was free from blame, 
Though to the work each printer ſwear 
And rate its value from his ſhare ; | 1 f 
Though Deszzr ISLE, the ſtage's pride, 

Rang all aloud on every fade, + 


They faw, they heard this DeszzT 12 K g. 


Nor ever read without a mile; 55 


M with every talent grac'd: | 


To be the arbiter of taſte; | 


A genius for all ſubjects fit, A 9 


The © SCHOLAR, ee ER Wir. 


— 1 


| | Ls) 
The ScxoLar — though his foes belief 
Eſteems him but a letter'd thief, 
| Becauſe he'd prudently entrench 
His ſtock of learning in the French. 
The GENTLEMAN — for who could throw 
Such dirt upon a reverend toe ? IT 
* Call ChaxIY DuxchIII, Tries, purſue him, 


And LINE vox Hoxovus, sHALL WE po nb? 


Except a man of nice proceeding, 
The perfect quinſetence of Breeding ? 


But above all a charming WiT — 
Though ſome-folks ſay, He borrow'd.it ; 
And thoſe who lent it to his care, 

Found it return'd: the worſe for wear. | 


This HRO whoſe admir' d renown. 
Had faſcinated all the town, 
Theſe ze folks, but little known. | 
Made little efforts to dethrone. 
Nightly 
* See Advertiſement to Ode to the Natads. 
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At G Is, on a niggard treat; 


Except a deanery to SwWIT T. 


ES 2 
Nightly they held a conſultati nr: 
A cloſe deſigning combination. - 1 1 eff 
And happy in their new alliance oo q 


. W £ 


_ all my friends and Mz ops oo { Yo 100 


f 2 74 . 
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"Firſt Elan, blatant. beaſt 200 


A hungty gueſt at every feaſt. N ven UG) 
And therefore D eat 2111 ba 


To whom this manager ſo clever, : 
Who cannot bear a rival bern 


Not minding profit of a louſe, „ 2A. 1 tho d U 
Granted the freedom of the houſe, XX 004 Noni br 


That He might take his otitie cha 


And libel every better play r, 
And turn the people's mind and brain 


Againſt the folks at DRuxvDA M. 


A reverend Parſon, and a Wit! "ow Nun Sd 
Were ever functions ſo unfit? F hots wil bold 
The latter gave but little lift 


Wu 
Nor ſhall, if DarrEx can preſage, 
Advance a CuxàrE in this age. 


The Rosc1av, full of bitter ſpleen; 
Where every thing and nothing's ſeen, 
Shew'd that his wit was clean and terſe, 
But that his mind was ſowr'd, or worſe ; 
Or that perhaps his ſoul had grace, 

But that his wit was common place. 
Shew'd that his head was ſound and clear, 
But that he writ without an ear; 251 
Or that the things were ſmoothly ſaid, 
But that He writ without a head. 

That He was given much to rail, 
That He was in and out of Jail. 

That both unxNnowiNG and UnNxNowN, 
"Twas moſt undoubtedly his own ; 

And one with half an eye might ſee, 
It never was or could be He. 


N. 


(8 ] 
All hong, all right, all truth, all jon, 
All good, all bad, all contradictiom. 


Oh | for a Muſe's kind aſſiſtance! 
— Ladies, I beg it at a diſtance. oy 
For never, though I've courted oft, 
With language gentle, mild and ſoft, | 
Soft as thick ale whoſe fizy ſtream, 
Flows mantling up in ſnowy cream, 
Libation, in the place of wine, 
I freely offer at your ſhrine, 
Never did Muſe my preſence bleſs, 
But left me helpleſs in diſtreſs. - 
If, Prozsus, to thy ſhrine I came, 
My fire ne er mounted to a flame, 
But hovering round the Saveall's brink 
Went off ill- omen d in a ſtinkx. 
Yet let me now thy favours reach, oF 
Io tell the characters of each. 
| | 1 


1 | 
Les, all the Faction _—_ employ'd, 
"Twas =o clays os N, 1 1 
| Heav'n's | what an omen | dreadful fate [Tad 


I meant but a TRIUMVIRATE. 
To tell of three I meant, —no more, 
See! my TzrumMvirarTse is four. 


De ſubjefts of the piece I draw 
— Have hardly talents worth a ſtraw. 
In ſcandal buſy, cenſure bold, 
"ell Summer hot, in Winter cold. 
To all men foes who merit praiſe, 
— And all deſerve it now-a-days. 
With chaos heads, and hearts of fleel, 
— The devil's in it if they feel. 
But ever fludious to defame, 
—And that's a moſt confounded ſhame. 
They ſpare nor ſex, nor age, nor youth, 
— Moſt dreadful raviſhers in truth ! 
| + | But 


See my motto. 
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But 1 ſhall be ſhewn, | 


—Pity fuch wretches were We ok, * boa 
The Paxsox, Lawyers, mew made Brav, 


— Theſe are the things I mean to ſhew. 


Such matter have J for. my plan, 
Ill do the beſt and worſt I can. * 


4 1 
* WS 1 


Have you not ſeen the Parson fit 


Like other people, in the pit? 


Have you not eee 


And look as we do at a play r? 4 Won 


Then grin di diſlike, and diaall e xd richt 


And kiſs the ſpike, and fiddle fables. vom Us 
but yon knom him 
* 7 nag ——— 


Of brawnyychoulders | 


Olmixon like, the as ſtands, .. 


Wich dirty ſhirt, and meet | 


Calls this a fool, and that an elf, 
From judgment center d in himſelf. 


-* See Ode to the Naiads. 
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E 
Or, by th' eternal Docrox's ſide, 
With ſullen melancholy pride 
Obſerves, remarks, and gathers news, 
Talks much of Su LI Er and Reviews : 
And laughs aloud, though next to Me, 
At fools of high or low degree. 1 
In body clumſy, heavy, big 
With hat all pinch' d, and ruſty wig, 
In coat, which would much credit lack 


Though one ſhould ſwear it had been blac«õx 


With ſtick for beating, which would ſcare one, 
Excepting thoſe who re us d to bear one, 
He fits ſecure with awkward ſmile, 
His features lengthening half a mile. 
Nor bluſhes He, though DoLL or Ros g, 
With bubbies lac d up to her no, 31% vis 
With fruit and leer upon her face, 
Elbows his reverence out of place. fv: 
Your civil nymphs or demyrips, | + 
He'll ſquire em up and down the ſteps, 

| | 8 
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Tis little 1 without a tittle. uo t ie 1071 


. 1 
Or join th old Lady e-formabochat;! | ens 63 vo of 


- 


To peep beneath the daughter's hat. 


Nor mind a jot though He were Gio: 51 25700 


At play or farce by prudiſh Bean; em FRE 
Who ſees the ſame more orthodox, n 


- Snug in the corner of abox. N70 10 K* l 10 2 C%+ 25. 


He leaves his function with his bible. 


And comes abroad to write a libel. 


Parſon and author take their turn, 
The Roseran;! CHE; Shandy St L ne. 


Grace and Nelſgiam on the Sunday,, 


_ Wit wars cg mount o 5% eau 111 39; 1 


& Tee Fac LY J. 4 W * 316739] 2411 3H 


But who is this ſo ſhort: 3 little D 


1 * 
724 


? 
4 
. 


A make weight i in the ſcale of eee rd dai 
A tiny body full of. fatyre.. 1991 Dein 111. L 1 WW 
A genius, eee ie If ed 
_ that has current pr wee: QT YC Ten 100 
e275 FT avwe> Veit d elt ons beg But 
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But has not half ſo good pretence 
As BERMINGHAMS to go for penee. 

Hand He are ne er aſunder. 
Like the briſk lightning and bold thunder. 
A pair which all the world cries fie on, 
Like Eſop's match, a mouſe and lion, 
Pudding and dumpling, thick and * 
A hob-nail and a minikin zo ba 
From a well acted, Jzaiouvs; Wires, ' i9 40 
He got a preſent means of life. 0 5 
For lean before, and wond'rous poor, 
He ftarv'd upon the; CoNNoISIE un 3 lia gt 
And who can tell but all his ſpite, 
For ſtill the urchin loves to write, ) | 
May vent its weak and ſaucy rage, 6 100 
By bringing me Me upon the ſtagee. 


Draw Dae ER running up and down, A 
An errant catch-f&t; of the town,,, , 


The MasTzR Marrgzw in his rimes, dom he 
And PRrurAN r of modern times. 1 ig 
of | | Shifting 
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A critic by his ieee ebe ee af 2 x 
Behind the ſcenes a green-roorty 1 5 0 mg but 2 : 
In gallery, muſic- box, and pit. 3 oth 111 | 
| 4 In fide, in eee eee muq F. 
rant of. each under play'r, mm e do. l 
Yet with the Roscfag's ſelf would . a gain 
And change civility of ae r s bits Hten-cod F. 
Or elſe may paint 9 Daren: | Wow £ mort | 
As Learning's ſkip and. dec, 1G 6 08 9E 0 


Following your great and mighty wits,” : = 12 
To catch up all their ſcraps and bits 


A lacquey to ſome giant Bayes, 1:9 Un ng ove bo 4 
To rub his vanity with praiſe. width e Hi 20T, * 
80 at Morocco, where the nation I 2 309% N 
Dubb horſes ſaints for veneratian, _ 21 e 1129 vo 
A Chriſtian flave;"afold' debendant, U i 
Muſt follow as e eee £3 nen 1 


And watchful while'the'creatures tro S od 


Hold . clean 8 * Ps ee 


ee ee 

Io catch the droppings as they come, 

And moſt obſequious, wipe the BEm . 
But let him read my lines with awe, 
And know that I have ſxill to draw. 
This nephew of a worthy peeerr,,r 
Who only ſees him once a year, 
And till his mind and temper ſoften, ' 
Would wiſh it was not half fo often. 
Who hates this little ape of faſhion, 
And but protects him from compaſſion. , 
While the pert nothing loves to vapour, 
A Ganivs in ST. Jawss's Par. 
Which He and all his Friznds ſhall fue, 
W'e have him—halloo, dogs, halloo. 
But would you find his proper ſhowman, 


Go read my Craftfman to SQUIRE NOMAN. 


Oh! for a penman's happy ſkill, ' 
To give new ſharpneſs to my quill, | 


*. See Churchill's Voyages. | 
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That t to the life I might- deſteig Nen Þ Sti 12823 O 
The laſt of all molars. n gitar 4940 cen nA 
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© Who worea mired) A bob Den wog:! 


Let Ecno give the anſwer Bb. 
Who was moſt cringingly employ d been les N 
To raiſe a few ſubſcriptions — L mt ach 117 

Who did our expectations rob, 
And would not take our money e I t ot 
He is @ dunce, a babe, a hol. 
Abd was an Usunr at a W Sq 11 Sigh 
He exercis'd a birchen rod, 72 nt u £ 
Taught Hic hæc boc, AN gue 1 N in 
(Latin which J, God bleſs my friends, 0 
Have ready at my fingers ends.) bait LOT Elucvr rare! 


Now metamorphos' d dares to drag 


An uſeleſs ſword, and wear a bag. 

With ſolemn look and ſolemn talk; B 1 

A conſequence in all his walk, F 

And yet as that were not enough, 

With ſoi:mn pinch, of critic ſnuff, 
| 6 Pronouncing 


Guns 
- 


95 
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2 
Pronouncing yengeance on the rimes, 
And all the ſtuff of modern times, 
And yet ſo very generous grown, 
He'll give us nonſenſe of his own. 


In ſhort I hate them from my ſoul, 


Each perſon frgly, and the whole. 


For callous to the laſt degree, 
The fellows only /augh at Me. 


But all Sei portraits fairly ſhewn 


Let me preſent ye with y own. 


For law defign'd, for law-unfit, 
(For what has law to do with wit, 
Except its flighty fallies draw. 
Fhe luckleſs wit within the law.) | 
I gave my genius all its flight, 
And ſoar d like any paper kite. 
Reform'd my ſtudy, prun'd my ſhelves, 


Put all my law-books by themſelves. | 
A 83 Rx cokps, 
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|| Faber gilt and letter Porn and ge irr , , 
Will. © 


* And Acrs of Parliament for/Prars. ie H. 
* Oxontan then (and reputation 

Commences oſt from Edwin!) 1 7 1 | 
. Mine fniſh'd gn a novel plan. ut Nn W 1152 
ll - Before my r och as 201189 5, 
ji ; 


[i _— . I paid no cuſtomary __y” C JP vio ewolls} f 
| For univerſity degrees; 
Baut through the Coffec-houſes: E aha le 10 

5 (Twas mercy I preſery's my ai Iii om 5 1 
spite of each grave and letter d dunce, 
> Was dubb'd a gentlemun at ? t.... 
So often thoſe for valow 'fam'd ©: +: or zt 107 
Which Hudibras has paſſiue —— 


Take a degree of botwur, Wah {a = 
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1s beſt conferr'd upon tie breeclig -1// 1+: ven 9760 : 


And always, prior, undergoes vas oil b ind bog 
The ceremonial ef the bo&rm uf yon bin 
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Then heigh for flaſting and ſatyric. 


While men of worth my praiſe refus d, 


I ſhew'd my rrintul diſcerning, 


Then to the LE DGE ſlipp' d, and thence 2 


19 ] 
At firſt my vein was panegytic, 


For while I ſtrove in praiſe to write, 
I blunder'd on my talent by't. 


And rather wiſh'd to be abus d. 
A Cxrrioas Rtvrewer next, 
Abuſe and ſcandal for my text, 


In ſlobbering over works of learning. 
And from my little dung=cart there 
Toſs'd filth about me with an air. 


Began an open wat with fende. 


And duly as the Cxarraman came 


Iuſt popp'd my head out wo deſutme, 
Or riming in the GasR TEA 


Appear'd as witty as ſevere. 
I writ three epigrams ſo good 


They never could be underſtood. 


Each neat and terſe, the very thing, 
And quite Diavlo for Ring. 3 
9 The 
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[ For pure, and claſical, and chaſte 

| | MAR TIAL's the ſtandard of my taſte, | 

| "q $ The little Gzn1vs ſo renown'd _ 

[7 J fell'd indignant to the ground, © 

"mh Which made the printer kick and wince, 

| : "INI Who has not ſold a paper ſince. 

tl I damn'd L's + piece, tho' never ſeen, 

WM Becauſe the man provok'd my ſpleen. 

MM Said thouſand things were never ſaid, 
Writ reams of wit were never read. 

Wille +, Affecting hugely to deſpiſe, 

© And lied till I believed my lies. 

i O reader here's the portrait true 

| i Of what your Darren is, and who. - 

| From life, from obſervation drawn, 

it Is it a likeneſs ? Maſter vat. | 
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[|  Catera deſunt. ; 

_ = | + See the Craftſman, 


